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REINFORCEMENTS FOR THE RIGHT WING 








SUCH STUPIDITY! 


Tue Nurse: It’s a boy, Professor 
Tue Proressor: What is? 


Vox Populi 


On the subject of Preparedness, the 
country is back of Congress over- 
whelmingly.—The news. 


Dear Congressman, I write to say 

We'll back you up in ev'ry way. 

This matter of Preparedness, 

In times like these of strain and stress, 

May not be dodged. It must be met, 

Or else this country’ll be “ to let.” 

Of course we know ‘twill cost a sight 

To do the thing, and do it right, 

But we are with you, heart and soul, 

To back you up, and pay the toll. 

Your district looks, of course, to you 

To get a few small matters through, 

But these once fixed, you'll find, I 
guess, 

We're rabid for Preparedness. 


’Tain’t necessary I should speak 

Of dredging out McCloskey’s Creek; 

You know as well as I, some day 

’Twill be a mighty waterway, 

And work must not be stopped, that’s 
flat. 

We count on you to see to that. 

And then, of course, you know we need 

A court-house, ours has gone to seed. 

A marble court-house, darn expense, 

Say all of your constituents. 

And they are pretty keen, I hear, 

To have a custom-house this year: 

Of course we’re wise no ships can come 

Until the Creek is deepened some, 

But still, why not appropriate? 

*Twill help the money circulate. 


Just ’tend to these few’ things or so, 
And we won’t care how far you go 
In whooping up Preparedness, 
And spending millions, more or less. 
Go on and make the Eagle shriek, 
But don’t forget McCloskey’s Creek. 
I guess that’s all at present from 
Your friends in need, 


Tue Forks TY Hum, 





Windows not only admit light and 
air to our homes, but keep our women- 
kind from becoming morbidly intro- 
spective. 
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RIENTAL 
disturbances 
having, closed the 
Pearl fisheries, 
prices are risin? 
rapidly. Our large 
stock of Pearls al- 
lows us to supply 
our patrons at usu- 
al prices. 
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Puck’s Mail Bag Overflows With the Holiday Spirit 


An honest critic, like an honorable 
adversary, is a foeman well worthy of 
the editorial steel: A few days ago, a 
friend in Bonn, Germany, took a few 
rhetorical falls out of Pucx’s idiosyn- 
crasies, and we had begun to fear that 
we had lost another Teutonic ally when 
this letter arrived, in the next foreign 
mail: 

Bonn, Germany. 

To tue Pusiisuers or Puck, 

Dear Sirs: 

Some short time ago at a “ momen- 
tary moment” and rather too hurriedly, 

I took the liberty of criticising a couple 

of your cartoons, the taking of which 

liberty I have since found to have been, 
in certain respects at least, a “ miss- 
take.” One of my criticisms I might 
have made more effective, while the 
other I might have spared you. But 
this is not the object of my writing; it 
is moreover to tell you that upon nearer 
acquaintance I have found in the pages 
of your much-alive, bright and clever 
weekly much that has my fullest appre- 

ciation and many an. enjoyable item. I 

am looking forward to the coming num- 

bers with pleasant anticipation. 
Your very truly, 
Ep. C. Manus. 


—A-— 


Los Angeles folks are entirely too 
fussy for Puck. 
Los Anoeves, Cat. 


Dear Sir: In reply to your letter of 
October 25 would ask that you please 
discontinue sending me Puck, if, you 
have not already done so, I like the 
new Puck very much, but cannot coun- 
tenance its treatment of Theodore 
Roosevelt, and for that reason must 
decline to renew my subscription. 

Yours very truly, 
Suintey W. Reap. 


Los ANGELEs, CAL. 


GenTLEMEN: Please don’t bother me 
any more with your subscription orders, 
as I do not like the magazine. It is 
nothing but a booster for the war, and 
I am certainly not strong for this stuff. 

Yours truly, 


U. Hosocx. 


Now, Teddy wants war, and Puck 
doesn’t want war. There have been 
other points of divergence between T. 
R. and Puck before, but just now it is 
Puck’s steadfast adherence to peace- 
ful preparedness that estranges our af- 
fection for the Great Progressive. We 
would be inclined, if we possessed bet- 
ting proclivities, to wager an interior 
view of the Bull Moose headquarters at 
Oyster Bay to a Christmas card bear- 
ing the features of the Kaiser that 
Mr. Hobock cannot produce a single 


Paragraph in which Puck “boosts 
war,” 
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That Puck continues to please an 
ever-growing circle of good friends, is 
in no way better evidence than by the 
letters that have arrived since the 
Holiday number. 


Cameron, Texas. 
Dear Puck: 

Piease find enclosed my check for 
$5.00, in renewal of my subscription for 
one year. I am cutting down my list 
of magazines, but find I cannot get 
along without Puck. For plain joy of 
living you are unequaled, and I hope 
you never find yourself inspired by a 
mission in life beyond the outflowing 
of that same joy in the cleverest pos- 
sible manner. These fellows with a 
high purpose are bad for the nerves. 
And anyhow, we are fed up on propa- 
gandists just at this time. You have 
showed your keen insight into human 
nature by remaining just Puck. 

Very truly yours, 
Tom S. Henverson, Jr. 


Aton, IL.inots. 
GENTLEMEN: 

We could not get along without 
Puck and clip many columns from it 
each week, which we publish with 
credit. 

It is the brightest and cleverest pub- 
lication that comes to us. 

Aton Dairy Times. 


JACKSONVILLE, Fa. 
GENTLEMEN: 

Your Holiday Puck was received last 
week and I wish to say that it was the 
finest magazine that I ever looked into. 
I especially admire the work of Rodney 
Thompson and Archie Gunn. 

Drive on, you’re all right. 

Yours very truly, 
Wu Bevore. 


New York Crry. 
Dear Puck: 

Here is a line from me. What do I 
think of the Holiday Puck? I thought 
it was fine. In fact I was astonished 
that you could put out a number that 
could interest me as that one did. 

You had an excellent selection of pic- 
tures, none of which I am sure would 
bring a blush to our more prudish fel- 
low men, At the same time all the 
usual Puck snap was present. 

There was nothing in the Holiday 
Number that I did not like, and I can 
think of nothing that I should rather 
have had. It was certainly worth the 
advance in price. 

As to Puck in general. Pucx is the 
only magazine of any kind of all the 
monthly and weekly magazines coming 
regularly to me that I read every week 
from cover to cover. Enough said! 

Your editorial page is a joy forever. 
It is fine to see such a serious and well- 
written page on current topics in a 
magazine of your character. It has a 
peculiar effect on me, that of making 
me realize all the more forcibly your 
point. By that I mean the fun and sa- 
tire of Puck strongly contrasts with 
the editorials and makes them all the 
more valuable for various reasons, 

I am a sincere Puckite. 

Davin S. Brown. 


= 
The Motor Puck 


Last year, Puck’s Automobile Num- 
ber was one of the most amusing issues 
of the Winter. Motorists from far and 
wide rated it the best automobile num- 
ber ever issued by a satirical weekly. 

This year the Motor Puck will be 
even better, and it will be for sale on 
all newsstands next week. 

Stephen Leacock discourses in his 
own inimitable style on automobiles 
and motorists. Quincy Kilby takes us 
arm in arm with “ Maisie” as she visits 
the automobile show. 

Pictorially, F. Earl Christy, Miss 
Held and Ralph Barton contribute in 
color their conceptions of the motor 
car's importance in modern society, and 
Hy Mayer’s double-page cartoon car- 
ries an aroma of gasolene that will find 
high favor with the man at the wheel. 


The Skating Issue 

Always first to chronicle the arrival 
of a new fad, Puck will issue on Janu- 
ary 22 its Skating Number. 

Mrs. Helena Smith-Dayton, the won- 
der-worker in clay, has done in the 
cover the most astonishing group of 
skaters you will see anywhere on the 
ice this Winter, and Puck’s staff of art- 
ists are busily engaged in catching the 
real spirit of the sport that bids fair 
to relegate Terpsichore to a gallery 
seat from now until it gets too warm to 
keep the ice hard. 





















































Drawn by Hal Burrows 


STRICTLY LOGICAL 


Visrror: Hum! 


It looks to me as if she had a sore throat 


Artist: She has, this is a cover for a medical magazine 





The Local-Color Spreader 


After a forenoon’s meditation in the 
kimono department, John Luther Long 
was able to dash off the Orientally 
flavored ‘Madame Butterfly”; the 
mere reflective consumption of a plate 
of French crullers enabled Arnold Ben- 
nett to include the realistic guillotine 
chapter in his “ Old Wives’ Tale.” 


And even authors less adaptable, 
with the aid of a dozen or so words in 
any given language, cunningly em- 
ployed, ought to have no trouble in go- 
ing and doing likewise. Sufficient veri- 
similitude on the opening page will 
carry along an entire book, for, after 
you have once given the impression that 
yours is an eye-witness viewpoint, fur- 
ther striving for atmosphere is super- 
fluous. 


Let us suppose the locale to be Pet- 
rograd. The battle, then, is half over 
if the opening paragraph is convinc- 
ingly 


Russian ’ 

In a blinding, smothering downfall 
of snow which fell like a solid blanket 
from the white steppes which seemed 
low enough to touch with the hands, 
Ivan Ivanovna Ivanovitch, in the par- 
tial shelter afforded by a deserted mou- 
jik, was feverishly perusing the bomb 
edition of the Nevsky Prospect. His 
drosky was pulled up close about his 
ears, for it was bitter cold there in the 
public vodka, and the occasional whine 
of a homeless samovar only added to 
the dismalness of the scene. 


Suppose the setting is Paris. Then, 
of course, the desired atmosphere is 


Frencu 


“ Desirée,” he whispered, as he gazed 
ardently over to where she reclined 
among the soft nom de plumes of a 
gratin, “do you know what day this 
is?” 


Tenderly, she wiped with a dainty 
pomme de terre the cold black nose of 
her toy concierge. Outside, the shades 
of evening were falling on the Gen- 
darme St. Casserole, dimming the 
gleaming white columns of the Are au 
Lait. She nodded, drawing closer the 
loose folds of her p&té de foie gras. 

“C’est Wednesday,” she said, and 
with a sudden spring bounded to her 
feet and rang for the portiére. 


Perhaps London is the background. 
In that case the verisimilitude must be 


strictly 
ENGLIsH 

Without swank, Covent Square was 
dark, for Zeppelins had been sighted, 
and the warning signal had been flashed 
from the lofty top of Piccadilly Circus. 

“Blime me if this bloomin’ houtrage 
don’t strike me pink!” grumbled Lord 
Sheffield, as he felt his way gingerly 
with his coronet. “Ill write to the 
Trafalgar about this!” 

For a moment Muriel, her cold, re- 
mote beauty more distant than ever in 
the dark, did not reply. Then she mur- 
mured nonchalantly, “Oh, lawk, pater, 
why should you give a tube! Things 
are bally bad enough, I trow, but keep 
your escutcheon on, pater, keep your 
escutcheon on!” 

Suddenly, beneath their very noses, 
the shrill voice of a news bounder cried: 
“*Ere y’are! ’Ere y’are! Get your 
sporting Rotter! Hall habout Lord 
Sheffield’s town ’ouse being properly 
spoofed by suffragettes!” 

Lee Pape. 





“ Are you sure that your wife is com- 
ing in on this train?” 

“No doubt about it! They just told 
me it was three-quarters of an hour be- 
hind time.” 





“Now, Jamie, you must not take 
Jennie’s toys. 

“They ain’t Jennie’s, mama. While 
you was out, Santy Claus came to me 
and said they was for me.” 
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CONSERVATIVE INVESTMENT 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Readers who contemplate the investment of funds 

in standard securities would best conserve their 

interests by consulting the houses of established 
standing and responsibility advertised below. 





























Preferred 
Industrial Stocks 


SOUND INVESTMENTS 


A carefully selected list of 
these shares, with dividend 
rates and percentage of 
return on the investment, 
will be sent by requesting 


Special Letter “K” 


Renskorf, Lyon & Co. 


j New York Stock Exchange 
Members | New York Cotton Exchange 
| Chicago Board of Trade 


33 New Street (SRQUNP) New York 
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December 
Investments 


We have prepared a list 
of desirable investments 
which are now selling at 
prices yielding from 


4% to 5% per cent. 


C ircular “P-111” on request 


Redmond &.Co. 


33 Pine Street New York 

















The Present and 
Prospective 
Prosperity 


Steel Industry 


has been discounted in only a 
limited number of Steel Securi- 
ties. We should like to suggest 
a few that have been overlooked 


HOLMES, BULKLEY 
& WARDROP 


Members New York & Pittsburgh Stock Exchanges 


ONE WALL ST. UNION BANK BLD’G 
New York Pittsburgh 
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FOOD SHORTAGE? NONSENSE! GERMANY WILL EAT WOOD 


The “ Vossische Zeitung ” says that Privy Councillor Professor Haberlandt has earned the gratitude of the 
nation by a masterly address before the Agrarian Club on the digestibility and nourishing properties af wood 
— Cable news 
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"Ach, Ludwig! You 
are too good to me!” 
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“ That’s a fine way to treat a respectable wood- 
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© Fri drunk again! Youh 
a oto alae pecker. There goes the last tree 


eating another of those empty beer kegs ” 
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In England the sign reads: Do your 
Christmas enlisting early. 


If Boy-Ed and Von Papen had only 
known in time, they might have solved 
the problem of “safe conduct” by 
catching the Oscar II. 


I cannot come till the war is over, al- 
though nothing would please me better 
than to visit Toronto, but I’d certainly 
say what would be unwise if I did.— 
The Colonel’s Reply to a Dinner Invi- 
tation. 


The Colonel says an occasional un- 
wise thing right there on Sagamore 
Hill. 


Guo 


Because of pressure of domestic busi- 
ness, an American concern has can- 
celed foreign orders for $5,000,000 
worth of shrapnel. Thus heartlessly 
is a “ war baby ” left on a doorstep. 


In offering Edison $1,000,000 to 
make the trip with him, Henry Ford 
talked like the Federal League. 


A chicken in a Connecticut poultry 
show pecked a diamond from the scarf- 
pin of one of the judges. That chicken 
is wasting her time in rural Connecti- 
cut. A career awaits her on Broadway. 


Posing as a deaf mute for years, Ju- 
lius Karosky, of Patchogue, became so 
excited when asked a question that he 
spoke.—Long Island item. 

Could the query have been, What’ll 
you have? The question which so ex- 
cites a deaf man that his hearing is re- 
stored is as torturing and tantalizing a 
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THE PRESIDENT’S BIRTHDAY CAKE 


The icing is firm, the candles are for- 
midable, the lettering is to the point 


mystery as the joke which causes some 
luckless laugher to dislocate his jaw. 


Now approacheth the time when In- 
tercollegiate Chess teams wrinkle their 
lofty brows. By the way, was anybody 
ever disqualified for playing “ sum- 
mer” chess? The college boy who 
moved pawns and knights for his room 
and board is hereby invited to confess. 


Somebody asked the Hon. Ed. Mc- 
Call if he intended to “ return to his 
private law practice.” A witless ques- 
tion, because you can’t return to that 
which you have never left. 


Henry Ford accomplished one thing, 
anyway. He furnished a subject on 
which Theodore Roosevelt and Alton 
B. Parker could and did agree. 

Events of the past and present show 
clearly that England never observes any 
agreement or any treaty. 

— A Berlin journalist. 

Belgian papers please copy on the 
funny page. 


Whitman hopes to find in the Gov- 
ernorship a stepping-stone to the Presi- 
dency. The trouble with stepping- 
stones is that frequently they turn out 
to be stumbling-blocks. 


When I was fifteen years old my fa- 
ther sent me to a “ finishing school” in 
Southern China, The first day I was 
there they taught me how to smoke 
cigarettes.—A Chinese Princess. 

Now we know what is meant by the 
Yellow Peril. 


With trenches scarring it every- 
where, the face of Old Mother Earth 
is in urgent need of some healing com- 
plexion food. 


One of the tasks which awaits Ver- 
non Castle in the aviation school is the 
art of fox-trotting with his wings. 
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Verses by DANA BURNET 


To sing at meals just now appeals 
To Gotham’s lyric Smart Set. 
Sir Ford began the Peaceful Plan 
Upon which he has his heart set 
The Argonautic mascot is 
A squirrel... (Cheers and laughter! ) 
The rescue corps 
Will go before, 
And Bryan will come after. 


We have a weakness, we confess, 
For cranks of such proportions. 
They turn the cosmos inside out— 
And we admire contortions. 
Tis said the skies in Mexico 
Are very far from clearing, 
A South Sea bride — 
Our blush we hide — 
Was married in an earring. 


Herr Boy-Ed and his gentle crew 
Were forced, alas, to leave us; 
Such griefs are sadly saccharine 
We bear them, though they grieve us. 
The breeze that trips from congress’ 
lips 
Is balmily a-blowing, 
But winter’s chill 
Is with us still, 
And Papen must be going. 


THE NEWS IN RIME 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 








A hundred thousand dollar hen 
Went South to spend the winter. 
She traveled in a Pullman car — 


They simply would not stint her. 


Her name was Lady Eglantine, 
She dined on tripe each matin, 
For lunch a jar 
Of caviar, 
For dinner, pearls au gratin. 
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One’s waistcoat should be left ajar — 
It signifies good breeding. 
Tis said a poet’s temperament 
Depends upon his feeding. 
Sir Kipling’s checks are never cashed 
By his adoring debtors. 
Come swiftly, fame, 
And bind our name 
In such sweet golden fetters ! 


Sir Woodrow is a benedict — 
He has our humble blessing. 
The way that eggs are going up 
Is really most distressing. 
Chin whiskers will be worn at will 
Before another season. 
These rural styles 
Are full of wiles — 
They rob us of our reason. 


The Kaiser’s Peace Scenario 
Has suffered some reverses. 
Our hint to Christmas shoppers is 
A Certain Book of Verses. * 
These last five lines are always hard — 
We rather dread to write them, 
And yet... and yet 
Howe’er we fret, 
We simply cannot slight them. 
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At any rate, when you come right 
down to it, Henry Ford can do no 
worse than the Peace Congress did. 


Archie Roosevelt and his younger 
brother are in the front rank of those 
at Harvard who are interested in Pre- 
paredness. New England emits a big 
sigh of relief and breathes easy. 


ROBBING THE CRADLE 





Germany alone of all the nations still 
guards a living treasure, unfathomable 
as is everything which comes from God. 
It is her language. 

—A Berlin journalist. 


And it is a mistake to suppose that 
the streets of Paradise flow with milk 
and honey. Both were long since su- 
perseded by Rhine wine and Pilsener. 


8 


Drawn by H. J. Westerman 


We have only a small navy and a vast 
coast line. We can only protest. 
—The Premier of Greece. 


Somewhere concealed in this is a les- 
son in Preparedness. 


Among those due to get “ out of the 
trenches by Christmas” may be men- 
tioned the Hyphen. 
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* What Fools These Mortals Be” 


Grow 


(Established 1877) 
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A Logical Platform 


4 he Republican National Committeeman from 
California, Col. George A. Knight, gives his 
political views with commendable frankness. 
Here are some of them: 


“It would be useless to deny the plain fact that 
President Wilson is very strong on the Pacific coast 
and especially in California. The women are bit- 
terly opposed to war and they believe Wilson has 
done more than any other man to keep us out of 
the European struggle. For that reason they are 
largely for the President for re-election.” 


Women vote in California, so the matter is 
serious. Colonel Knight’s statement of the case 
throws light on the feminine mind in its relation 
to national politics. Woman in California reasons 
thus: Wilson has made an exceptionally good 
President; therefore he should be retained in 
office. It does not occur to her to care about the 
President’s party affiliations so long as he has 
done his work well. 

This, from the standpoint of machine politics, 
is a preposterous, revolutionary view to take. 
Colonel Knight and his associates will admit the 
truth of all that the women claim for the Presi- 
dent, but the fact that Wilson is not a Republican 
negatives whatever service he has rendered the 
State and entitles him to nothing save his walking 
papers. True, he has “done more than any other 


man to keep us out of the European struggle,” 


but he is by confession a Democrat and therefore 
incapable of filling the high office of President. 

There you have it. That is the Republican 
national platform for 1916 as it will be read in 
California. That, in short, will be the Repub- 
lican national platform the country over. It is a 
masterly platform. It is a platform which women, 
being notoriously lacking in logic and the reason- 
ing faculty, will “get” with some difficulty. Cali- 
fornia and other Republicans are worried. Per- 
haps, when the 1916 vote is counted, it will be 
realized that not women alone lacked the reason- 
ing faculty. 





The Muck-Raker Who Became a Hero 


F Brand Whitlock, United States Minister to 

Belgium, engaged a press-clipping bureau to 
collect editorial comment on his labors in the war 
zone, he has been convinced ere this that Amer- 
ican papers and American people think well of 
him. There has been no difference of editorial 
opinion. Mr. Whitlock had a big man’s job and 


the way in which he measured up to his work, to 
daily routine and to sudden emergency, left no 
room for doubt that Whitlock and his job were 
mates. So said the editors. So said substantial 
men of prominence. So said everybody. 

And yet, a few years ago, if you asked a sub- 
stantial man of prominence who Brand Whitlock 
was, you would likely have been told, “Oh, he’s 
that radical who’s mayor of Toledo.” Persons 
with slight regard for accuracy could scarcely 
have refrained from murmuring, “crazy socialist.” 
Pious conservatives would have put on their most 
holy look and whispered, “theorist,” in a way 
that settled everything. People who didn’t know 
Brand Whitlock from Joshua Whitcomb would 
have listened to the others and then have decided 
that “he might be all right, but there probably 
was a screw loose somewhere; that there usually 
was with such chaps.” All doubt would have 
been removed, and all doubters silenced, by the 
hideous discovery that Brand Whitlock was a 
“muck-raker.” ‘That would have finished it. 

We make these remarks now because the time 
seems singularly ripe. The Brand Whitlock of 
whom the conservative press and citizenship is 
now so outspokenly proud is the Brand Whitlock 
who had “theories” and things when he was mayor 
of Toledo and raked “muck” in which the con- 
servative press and citizenship were more or less 
interested. Is it not just barely possible — we 
advance the suggestion — that Whitlock was as 
sane and as practical in his aims to better the 
condition of unfortunate Americans as more re- 
cently he has been to better the condition of un- 
fortunate Belgians? 

Next time you are disposed to sneer or laugh at 
a man because someone else is sneering or laugh- 
ing at him, think of the case of Brand Whitlock 
and get hold of a better reason. 





“Made in Germany ” 
A= YORK newspaper submitted to hun- 


dreds of employers of labor this question: 
“Will you encourage your employees to enlist for 
national preparedness by continuing them on 
your payroll during such time as they may be 
called upon for military training? ” 

Five firms answered in the negative/ The names 
signed to four of these five negative letters were 
Moehle, Zeese, Oltrogge and Lilienthal. 

Evidently Berlin does not wish America to be 
prepared. Why? 





Sweet Harmony 


“There may be ‘wets’ and ‘drys’ among us. We 
may not all agree on woman suffrage or some other 
questions, but on the great economic question— 
the tariff — we are one in thought and spirit.” 

— Uncle Joe Cannon. 


ON E in thought and spirit on the issue of the 
tariff! The late Senator Doliver turns in his 
grave to protest. . 
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TO SUIT THEIR READERS 





How Certain Periodicals Should Have Chronicled the Opening of Congress 





Special to the Morning Telegraph 


Wasuineton, December 7.—After ten days of rehearsal, 
the nationally advertised extravaganza, “ Congress,” opened 
a season’s run here to-day. The performance started 
promptly at noon in the presence of a notable audience, at- 
tracted by the fact that this may be the only appearance of 
Woodrow Wilson on this stage this season, 

The star notified the management, however, that he would 
hold himself ready to return to the cast if the company could 
not get on without him. It is expected that the production 
will settle down to a protracted run after the holidays and 
that a number of farces will be staged before next March. 
“ Pork,” one of the big successes of other years, will be prac- 
tically eliminated from this season’s repertory. 


Sporting Life 
The big game between the Democrats and the Republi- 
cans, played every winter on the Capitol Plaza in Washing- 


ton, D. C., opened on December 7 with the usual scoreless — 


first inning. Followers of these contests never expect any 
spectacular plays or heavy hitting until after the game is 
half over, and the majority of the scoring is usually done in 
the final inning. 

This season’s game was opened with an address to the 
players by Umpire Wilson, who warned the members of both 
teams that they would have to play clean ball. Mr. Wilson 
added that there are more spectators interested in the out- 
come of the contest this year than ever before. The Repub- 
lican team has been strengthened by the return of Joe Can- 
non, the well-known umpire baiter, from the bushes. Nick 
Longworth, another “come back,” may also be used as a 
pinch hitter. 


Batteries: Democrats: Marshall and Clark. 
Republicans: Smoot and Mann. 





Town Topics 


Washington society is mildly interested in the report that 
a body of social unknowns, bearing the name of the “ House ” 
and the “ Senate,” have gathered on Capitol Hill for some 
purpose which is not altogether clear. Inasmuch as the 
gathering took place at noon—a most unfashionable hour 
—and the names of the great majority of those present are 
not to be found in the Social Register, it is hardly necessary 
to chronicle the matter, particularly as Capitol Hill lies on 
the wrong side of Sixteenth Street and no one would ever 
go there unless slumming. 

We take pleasure in stigmatizing as false a report that 
the “ House ” in question is any relation to Col. E. H. House, 
of New York and Saratoga. The mistake probably arose 


from the fact that President Wilson, who will be remem- 
bered on account of his recent engagement to Mrs. Galt, was 
present at the first meeting. Mrs. Galt’s fiancé motored to 
Capitol Hill and returned to the better part of the city as 
soon as possible. 


Wall Street Journal 


Wall Street received with great equanimity yesterday the 
report, conveyed on the ticker from Washington, that Con- 
gress had convened for its usual winter session. It is doubt- 
ful if the National Legislature can pass any laws that will 
damage business more severely than has been done in the 
past, therefore the attitude of the Street is one of dignified 
indifference. If it amuses Congress to feel that it rules the 
United States, it would hardly be kind to undeceive it. No 
one in the Exchange, however, but knows who the real rulers 
of the nation are. 

Yesterday’s notable stock transactions included, etc., ete. 


Hearst’s Journals 


FIVE HUNDRED MEMBERS OF CONGRESS SAVED! 


House and Senate Convene at Noon and No Bomb Explodes! 
President Addresses Both Houses Without Accident! 
Says We Must Prepare for WAR ! 


WasuinaTon, Dec. 7.—**** & $ % & tt !!!! 148 Xyz pdq! 


Staats-Zeitung 


Wasuinoton, Dec. 7.—The Senate of the United States 
met at noon to-day and refused to consider allegations made 
by public-spirited and non-partisan citizens that more than 
three-quarters of its members were in the pay of the Allied 
Powers. 

Gott strafe der Senate! 

On the other side of the Capitol the House of Represen- 
tatives busied themselves with such minor business as the 
adoption of resolutions and the enactment of legislation, 
completely overlooking the charges filed by Herr Vogelberg 
and Herr Hoffmeister that Secretary Lansing’s great-great- 
grandfather was of English extraction and that the Secre- 
tary of State is therefore not qualified to act for this country. 

Gott strafe der Haus! 

President Wilson, in his address to Congress, failed to 
mention the heinousness of the Allied propaganda in the 
United States or the fact that Germany and Austria are en- 
deavoring to assist this nation out of some of its difficulties 
by destroying as much inflammable material as possible. 

Gott strafe Everybody! 
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Grand After the Horse Show 
Opera the Horseshoe! So- 

cially speaking, there 
is not much difference between 
the two. The same people sit 
in the boxes at the Metropolitan 
Opera House and pretend to be 
interested in the music, but the 
greenest of observers must note 
that the “ ponies” were more ad- 
mired at the other show. I must 
confess that the opening of the 
season in the big yellow barn — 
which now stands in the middle 
of Blastville, i. ¢., new Subway 
holes — was not a particularly 
auspicious one. But then it sel- 
dom is. Our operatic premiéres 
are usually characterized by tame- 
ness of the artists, listlessness of 
the public, except in the matter of 
quizzing the occupants of the 
boxes, and a general sigh of re- 
lief from the management when 
the curtain finally falls. This 
year was no exception to the rule. 
That the seldom heard ‘ Samson 
et Dalila,” by Saint-Saens, was 
put on, didn’t much matter. With a few high lights (the 
popular duo for contralto and tenor, the Spring song, a 
chorus or two, a tenor solo), the work contains little of 
musical note. Even with Tamagno, Plancon and Man- 
telli it failed to impress us two decades ago. And on this 
occasion Caruso, never at his best in French opera, was off 
the vocal map with a bad cold. Margarete Matzenauer, with 
her opulent voice and opulent presence, was grateful in the 
role of the temptress. Amato was a sonorous and imposing 
High Priest. But as William J. Guard, the genius of the 
press department, remarked: “ Thank the Lord, it’s over till 
1916.” So say we all. Among those present in the boxes 
and orchestra stalls were (the reader may fill in 
such names as his fancy. dictates. I can’t). Giorgio Po- 


* lacca conducted. 


Beautifully produced as it was, “ Boris Godou- 
noff”” did not draw a big house the second night 
of the season. Possibly the absence from the conduc- 
tor’s chair of Arturo Toscanini may have made a dif- 
ference in the attendance; yet I doubt it. This sombre 
and powerful opera of Moussorgsky’s has never been popu- 
lar. As a novelty it received much critical attention, as it 
deserved, but not even the well-drilled chorus or the impas- 
sioned acting and singing of Adamo Didur, as Boris, could 
persuade our dear old friend, the “ general public,” that 
this magnificent music is as pleasing as the sweet lemonade 
and bonbons of Puccini. Didur and Margarete Ober were 
in the cast. Polacco conducted with fire and intelligence. 
The chorus was capital. 


Boris 


Artur The great Italian, Arturo Toscanini, is not 

with us this season, but we have another Ar- 
Bodanzky tur, a Viennese of Hungarian blood, who is 
equally great and as versatile. Artur (without the final 
““o”) Bodanzky came unheralded and in such a formidable 
test of a conductor’s powers — intellectual, emotional and 
technical — as “‘ Die Goetterdemmerung,” he emerged tri- 
umphantly, his colors flying, leaving us gasping at his skill, 
aplomb and unobtrusive methods with the baton. Like Tos- 
canini, he is slight of build, though very tall. Temperamen- 
tally, the Italian joins hands with the Magyar. Both are 





cerebral. Bodanzky is capable of 
producing big climaxes, but his 
chief claim on our sympathies is 
his command of orchestral dy- 
namics. He is a master of nuance. 
He paints glowing pictures. To- 
nal quality, not a brutal blaring 
of the brass battery, is his ideal. 
His orchestra at times sounds like 
spun-gold. A lace-like transpar- 
ency is present in the most com- 
plex Wagner score. Above all, the 
singers have never before been 
heard with such distinctness. 
Wagner knew the danger of over- 
emphasizing the sonorities of his 
music, hence the sunken orchestra 
at Bayreuth, the “ mystic abyss.” 
As a substitute for this invisible 
orchestra, Mr. Bodanzky searches 
for finer gradations, for tonal va- 
riety, however not missing dra- 
matic climax. He is “ atmos- 
pheric”” to a degree as few con- 
ductors that I have listened to; 
color, line, rhythmic vitality are 
all his; as cerebral as Gustave 
Mahler, whose pupil he was. Bo- 
danzky has more passion and elasticity. He is ever plastic 
and with his eloquent left-hand seems to mould the music 
into fluid, yet shining shapes of beauty. His reading of the 
tremendous music-drama which closes the “ Ring” was all 
that it should have been; lacking perhaps the epical note. 
I didn’t like the cutting of the scene of Alberich and Hagen. 
I don’t like Wagner excised. Give him all the afternoon 
and evening, but give him in his entirety. Naturally, as Bo- 
danzky is a modern magician of the conductor’s wand, he 
believes in cuts and a general quickening of tempo. And he 
is right ‘as far as Metropolitan audiences are concerned. I 
am such a Wagnerian that I miss the Norn scene in the prel- 
ude. However, the superb exhibition of musical general- 
ship on the part of Artur Bodanzky at his début here was 
welcomed as a favorable omen for the season. Remember, 
though, the young man is versatile and a Wagner spe- 
cialist, he is also an adept in directing Italian and French 
opera. I would be truly curious to hear him in “ Carmen.” 
One thing I am sure of, he would not give us such an Ital- 
ian “Carmen” as Toscanini. Bodanzky possesses a South- 
ern vivacity but admirably controlled enthusiasm. He is 
poetic. He is a master of rhythm. 


A line for the singers in the cast. Carl Braun’s The 
sinister and dramatic Hagen topped the rest. : 
The Brunhilde was Melanie Kurt. She was in “oe 
excellent form and revealed a marked increase of power and 
plasticity over last season. Matzenhauer as Waltraute was 
truly interesting. Julia Heinrich, the daughter of the cele- 
brated Lieder singer, Max Heinrich, herself a finished Lie- 
der singer and formerly of the Hamburg opera (she was 
born in Philadelphia), made her début in the thrice ungrate- 
ful part of Gutrune, than whom there is no greater lay-fig- 
ure in the Wagner cabinet of stilted operatic curiosities. 
That Miss Heinrich contrived to infuse some life into this 
bloodless character, with its sawdust and sobs — must be set 
down to her credit, though she suffered: from a pardonable 
nervousness at the outset. We hope to see her in some réle 
that will give more opportunities. Urlus and Weil were ade- 
quate. 

(Continued on page 21) 
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Drawn for Puce by Heath Robinson of London 


| SILENCING THE ENEMY’S GUNS 


Screw-Stoppering Device Which the Inventor, Heath Robinson, Has Offered to the British War-Office 
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By Ily Mayer 











The Inhuman Element 


Mr. Throckmorton dictated the last 
words of his letter and leaned back in 
his chair. It was the famous Take-It- 
Eazy Self-Regulating and Automatical- 
ly-Adjusting Chair — guaranteed to fit 
itself to any form, glide to wherever it 
was wanted and keep itself dusted, all 
without the touch of a human hand. By 
leaning back in the chair Mr. Throck- 
morton automatically shut off the Save- 
a-Stenographer Dictating Machine, and 
the record containing his letter glided 
smoothly onto the cylinder of the tran- 
scribing machine. Exactly three sec- 
onds later it was being typewritten. 

But no fair stenographer was oper- 
ating the typewriter. Neither was 
there a male typist. The letter was 
being written by the Kan’t-Fail Phono- 
graphic Typewriting Machine, which 
never makes mistakes. Mr. Throck- 
morton, in fact, was the only human 
being in the office. He had fired the en- 
tire force the day after he chanced to 
turn to the advertising section of a busi- 
ness magazine and saw how many labor- 
saving office appliances were for sale. 
“Why be a slave to old-fashioned 
methods?’”’ Mr. Throckmorton had 
read. ‘Eliminate the possibility of 
human error in the conduct of your 
business! Modernize your office!” 

Mr. Throckmorton had modernized. 
He had installed the Wunder-Worker 
Bookkeeping Machine, the Marvelous 
Multicopying Machine, the Don’t-Be- 
a-Sucker Pluperfect Check Protector, 
the Infallible Calculating Machine 
(adds, subtracts, divides, multiplies 
and furnishes weather forecasts), the 
Know - Where - You - Stand Compound 
Cost Keeping Recorder, the Take-It- 
by-the-Forelock Time Stamp, the Pre- 
cious Pencil Sharpener, the Energetic 
Electric Fan, the Corresponding Card 
Index System, the Automatic Memory- 
Aiding Memoranda Pad, the Invalua- 
ble Intercommunicating Telephone Sys- 
tem, the Kareful-Separating Koin 
Machine, Salubrious Sanitary Paper 
Towels, Luscious Liquid Soap and In- 
candescent Paper Cups. 

Waiting for his letter to be type- 





ROOM AND BORED 

















Drawn by Will Crawford 


A CHRISTMAS HOLD-UP 


Mean Advantage to Take of a Popular Saint 
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written, Mr. Throckmorton gathered 
up a handful of waste paper from his 
desk and dropped it to the floor, noting 
with satisfaction that it was swept im- 
mediately into the Simpson Stop-That- 
Litter Suction Paper Baling Machine. 
A buzzer sounded. It was part of the 
Tell-Tale Tattler System, and revealed 
to Mr. Throckmorton the fact that a 
visitor had crossed the threshold of the 
outer office. Glancing at the Find-Out 
Footfall Register, Mr. Throckmorton 
saw that the stranger’s tread was of 
the light and timorous variety. Decid- 
ing that the visitor was consequently 
no one of importance, Mr. Throckmor- 
ton pressed a button, which simultane- 
ously flashed a “ Not In” sign before 
the stranger, opened the door to facili- 
tate his departure, and rang for the 
elevator. 

Mr. Throckmorton yawned and 


, reached for his letter, which had been 


brought to his desk by the Electric 
Money-Making Messenger System. He 
signed it with an All-Sufficient Self- 
Filling Fountain Pen and placed it in 
an envelope, shooting the latter through 
the Automatic Addressing Machine, the 
Smith Safety Sealing Machine and the 
Stop - Sticking Stamping Machine. 
Yawning once more, he dropped it into 
the Corrigan Compressed Air Mail 
Chute, attached to his desk. 

It was time to go home. The hour 
was 4.55. Mr. Throckmorton arose, 
whereupon the drawers of his Dela- 
crosse Dustless Desk closed automati- 
cally, the Invisible Inkwell sank to the 
level of the desk surface, and the Par- 
ticular Plate Glass Cover slid into 
place. As Mr. Throckmorton departed 
the clock struck five — and stopped. It 


16 


was a Clark Efficiency Clock, and it in- 
variably stopped at five o’clock in the 
afternoon, since it would be a waste of 
energy to operate it at night, when 
there was nobody to look at it. It 
vou.d resume at nine o'clock in the 
morning. 

As the clock struck the hour the 
Warranted Window Washer and _ the 
Miracle Vacuum Cleaner were turned 
on for seventeen and twenty-one sec- 
onds, respectively. The door of the 
Stop-Thief Safe clanged, and the knob 
twirled electrically. Quiet reigned. 


G. S. K. 





“T kin understand spread eagle tac- 
tacs.” 

“Well, Jabez?” 

“But why should a Congressman, 
arguing for an appropriation to dredge 
Pawpaw Creek, speak bitterly about 
the crowned heads of Europe?” 





OPTIONAL 


* Will the vaccination mark show, Doctor ? °” 


“That depends entirely on you, Madam!” 
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When, on Christmas night, I take a 
private view of the collection of pres- 
ents I have received, I realize that I 
am a much misunderstood person. 

I sit down sadly and wonder what I 
could have done to create such an im- 
pression. Is there something queer 
about me? If so, then wouldn’t it have 
been more tactful, more kind, to have 
come to me and told me of it, instead of 
thus brutally proclaiming it to the 
world? But that is the way people are: 
they will serenely assume things they 
wouldn’t have the face to mention. 

Those morbid socks!— half hose 
and half a disease. The loom that 


made them must have been degenerate.- 


It is plain that they were never in- 
tended to be put on, because the paste- 
board document that lurks in the bot- 
tom of the box declares they are “ guar- 
anteed against any sort of wear.” And 
these were esteemed suitable associates 
for my feet! 

I have no 
recollection of 
sniffling, in 
public; yet 
here are nine 
dozen handker- 
chiefs, an out- 
fit for some- 

- " one with 
chronic influenza. As for the assem- 
blage of pocketbooks, purses, wallets, 
coin holders, ete., I only hope that after 
I have paid my holiday bills there will 
be enough money left to half-way fill 
the pocketbook I have already. 

But the crowd that seems most op- 
pressive is that of the calendars. Am 
I really so absent-minded as to require 
seven engagement pads? Am I so lax 
about settling my accounts that my 
butcher and grocer and milkman feel 
called upon to supply me the means of 

knowing what day of the month it is? 
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HOLIDAY MISGIVINGS 
By Lawton Mackall 





Anything may pass for a calendar, 
so long as it complies with the law by 
having a little batch of months attached 
to the bottom like an appendix, or like 
the sandwich that poses as a “ meal” 
with a Sunday drink: —a snapshot of 
Cousin Gertrude’s baby (oh, the deuce! 
I suppose I was expected to give that 
kid something for Christmas!) ; a pas- 
toral chromo, entitled ‘“ Shearing the 
Lambs,” sent me by a firm of brokers; 
a picture of a child in a nightie saying 
its prayers, with the compliments of 
the Schweinler Beef Packing Co.; a 
hand-tinted but feebly glued print of 
Paul and Virginia, inscribed, “ Jones 
and Bergfeldt, Plumbers.” 

One calendar, consisting of a sheaf 
of large placards, each purporting to 
exhibit a specimen of female beauty, is 
so throttled by its silken cord that 
when February Ist arrives and I at- 
tempt to give one of the beauties the 
flop-over, in order that I may gaze on 
the next for a while, the situation 
proves too tense. The eyelet suddenly 
splits into an outlet, and the jilted 
maiden, cast off by her sisters, col- 
lapses upon the floor. 


All of which is most distressing; 
but no more so than the notion that 
women seem to have of what a man 
likes. I shall never forget the pair of 
slippers that Aunt Josephine bestowed 
upon me last year. They were what 
are technically known as mules, but in 
reality they were a couple of long rafts, 
each with an arching toe-cabin that 
would have accommodated both feet. 
The low racing sterns extended so far 
aft of my heels that the latter stood 
almost amidships. 

Navigation was difficult. They kept 
running afoul of each other; so that I 
would suddenly find my starboard foot 
partly on the port slipper and mostly 
on the floor. Sometimes one of them 
would dart ahead several lengths and 
capsize, obliging me to turn skipper. 
No matter how earnestly I lifted their 
bows, their sterns always dragged. A 
landsman would have said that my 
progress resembled pumping a rhap- 
sody on a pianola, or skiing in the Alps. 

The unrea- 
sonableness of 
these mules 
reached a cli- 
max one morn- 
ing while I 
was visiting 
the Cholmonde- 
ley - Browdens. 
I encountered my hostess unexpectedly 
as I was returning from my bath. In 
the excitement of the moment, both 
slippers bolted, one of them perform- 
ing a spectacular flip-flap, and the 
other skidding through the balustrade 
of the stairway and landing below in 
a globe of goldfish; while I made my 
escape in a state of pedal nudity. 

And so it is with the authors of this 
year’s afflictions. Their devotion to me 
is as beautiful as their gifts are ap- 
palling. Truly, love is blind! 
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“T'll just sneak home real quiet --” 


“Tough luck! Tough luck!” 
17 


“ My wife’s sittin’ up for me!” 



























































tc 
Tre PU 


Some Recent Books on the Drama 


“What’s Wrong with the Theatre,” 
by Professor Herman C. Nichtwahr, 
Dean of the School of Agriculture, 
University of North Dakota. 

“Stage Lighting,” by Professor 
Richard Vangibble, lecturer on Botany 
at Miss Mason’s School for Girls, 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson. 

“The Principles of Dramatic Con- 
struction,” by Professor Sylvester P. 
Deshon, professor of swimming at 
Colby University. 








Intermission 
A period allowed the audience by the 
producer in which the stronger sex 
may go out, get a drink, and, thus for- 
tified, be able to stand the next act. 





Confidential Guide to the 
Theatres 


Garden Theatre — Mr. Emanuel 
Reicher in Bjérnson’s ‘When the 
Young Vine Blooms.” Uptown Fifth 
Avenue buses stop only on the near 
side of the street. 

Empire Theatre — Horace Vachell’s 
play, The Chief, in “ John Drew.” 

Century Theatre — the home of Art. 
Closed. 





Some Other Ways to Improve 
Vaudeville 


1. The female member of a team of 
“Sensational Aerialists” shall not be 
allowed to wear tights unless the calf 
of her leg measures in circumference 
something appreciably under 813% 
inches. 


2. When making an exit bow at the 
finish of her act, said female shall not 
be permitted girlishly to jump up and 
down a couple of times (as if from 
sheer exuberance of vitality and spirit), 
and lifting her right leg quickly to the 
rear of her, cast a grinning kiss at the 
spectators. 


8. The grand coup of a team of 
“* Sensational Aerialists ” shall now and 
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then consist of something other than 
having the female member whirl round 
in the air on a strap held between the 
teeth of the male trapezer. 

4. Shoot all “ dainty character come- 
diennes.” 

5. Bar from the theatre all adults 
over fourteen. 





Winter Garden Motto 
On with the dance; off with the 
clothes ! 





If you must go to a vaudeville show, 
select one in a theatre where smoking 
is permitted. The smoke will at least 
partly obscure the stage. 





First-Nighter 
One who believes that all Germans 
have fat bellies and that all who are 
not comedians in musical comedy are 
either brewers or spies. 





The Funniest Line in Musical Comedy 
The chorus girls in a George Cohan 
revue. 
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FEMININE DETAILS 
“ What flavors have you in lip-sticks ?” 
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New York Theatrical Maxim 

Laugh and the world laughs with 
you; weep and you'll be taken for a 
rube. 





The three greatest music show come- 
dians in America: (1) George Bickel; 
(2) Raymond Hitchcock; and (3) the 
man who can laugh at Jack Wilson. 





The three greatest tragedians of the 
American theatre: (1) the manager; 
(2) the playwright; and (3) the audi- 
ence. 





Everything has a beginning and an 
end. Everything, that is, save spring 
onions and the Forty-fourth Street 
Theatre performance of ‘“ Romeo and 
Juliet.” 





The most comical fellow — and the 
most incisive critic — connected with 
the vaudeville business to-day is the fel- 
low who printed a recent program for 
Loew’s American Music Hall and who 
edited the billing of the fancy gentle- 
man appearing as No. 5 to read “ Larry 
Comer—The Bean Brummell of 
Vaudeville!” 





There was a little girl 

And she had a little curl 

Right in the middle of her forehead, 

And when she was good 

She was very, very good, 

But when she was bad 

She was severely punished by her 
parents by being made to go to the 
theatre and sit through a play by 
Horace Annesley Vachell. 





The world may be divided thus: ac- 


tors and dramatic ‘critics. The only 


difference between them is that the 


former do their acting on a platform. 





Shakespeare’s plays fall into tw 
distinct groups: those written by 
Shakespeare and those acted by Robert 
Mantell. 
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The Moving Picture Hero 
His Progress from Home to the Studio 


Having breakfasted with his family, 
he proceeds to roof and lets himself 
down from cornice, making progress 
hand over hand as far as corner of 
street. 

Makes flying leap to top branches of 
convenient tree; thence to pillar sup- 
porting trolley wires; thence to ground. 


Is met by seven masked men who 
bind him to trolley pillar with intri- 
cate combination of ropes and gags. 

Is released by little child in a few 
seconds. 


Unharnesses horse from _ grocer’s 
wagon which happens to be handy, and 
taking little child in his arms, gallops 
eight times around block, pursued by 
masked men. 

Returns horse to grocer, pats little 
child on head, and takes trolley car. 

Climbs to roof of trolley car and be- 
gins to read morning paper. 


Trolley conductor orders him down 
and finally comes up after him. Thrill- 
ing pursuit along roof of moving troi- 
ley car. 


Here outwits trolley conductor. 
Dons pair of rubber gloves and, leap- 
ing in air, catches hold of trolley wire. 
Car passes on. Conductor baffled. 

While suspended from live trolley 
wire, Hero sees seven masked men ap- 
proaching on motorcycles. Outwits 
them by dropping into passing automo- 
bile. 

Revolver duel between seven masked 
men on motorcycles and hero in auto, 
hero puncturing all tires of all motor- 
cycles with bullets. 


Apologizes to owner of auto for in- 
truding, then grabs steering-wheel, and 
runs car into elevated railroad pillar at 
curb. Climbs “L”’ pillar to track and 
pulls himself aboard rear car of mov- 
ing train. 








TRAINED 


The Polite Subway Patron instinctively sur- 
renders his seat to a caller 
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Drawn by R. B. Fuller 


STRIKE WHILE THE IRON IS HOT 


THe Main: Fire! Fire! 


The kitchen’s on fire 


Jones: Well, take this back and see if you can’t bring me a hot cup of coffee for once 


Starts to read morning paper on rear 
platform when seven masked men seize 
and bind him. 

Released by little child, who holds 
masked men at bay with brace of re- 
volvers. 

Takes child in arms and leaps from 
train to fire-ladder, which is just being 
raised to burning house. Descends to 
street, and apologizes profusely to fire- 
men. 

Fire turns out to be a fake; the fire- 
men to be the seven masked men in dis- 
guise. They seize and bind him just 
as the drawbridge is about to open. At 
this the pile-driver descends. Hero 
dodges in the nick of time the explo- 
sion of the dynamite, and swimming 
lustily, drives the aeroplane far above 
the heads of his pursuers who are strug- 
gling to free themselves from the coun- 
terfeiter’s den in the old mill on River- 
side Drive. 

Hero arrives at Swatagraph Studios 
in fine fettle for his day’s work, seven 
masked men closely following him in 
seven masked taxis. 
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Christmas Greens 


Chris’mus gen’ly means most tew the 
ones who hev the least. 

Some Chris’mus presunts make a 
feller wonder ef his friens ain’t his 
enemies in disguise. 

Swappin’ hosses is abaout played 
aout, but the swappin’ uv Chris’mus 
presunts goes on furever. 

The Chris’mus tree never bears but 
one crop, an’ yit it continners tew hol’ 
its own in public favor. 











{| ORANGE |! 

(MORRISTOWN 
ON NEW YEAR’S EVE 

* You’re sure that clock is right, George? I’m 

half frozen waiting to see this old year out” 
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To DAY 


| MUSH Room: 
CHoP Ssvet 


BIROS Nest [Ye 
Souep 
BE CHOW Imices \t 
tiv 


THE COMMERCIAL INSTINCT 
* Say, Gus, let’s hock our last year’s nests ” 





Subject to Withdrawal 


Finst Rattroap Presivent: Still using 
the old wooden cars on your road? 
Seconp Rartroap Presipent: Well, a 
few; we are waiting for them all to be 
telescoped or burned up. 





“ Bella is very proud of her pedi- 
gree!” 

“Humph! Were her ancestors Mal- 
tese or Angoras? ” 





If the fish had not opened his mouth 
he would not have been caught. 





Mrs. Nigg’s Slap at a Bothersome Fly 





As to Santa Claus 


With our modern fangled notions, 
Fairy tales no longer do; 

*Stead of coming down the chimney, 
He has now gone up the flue. 





“T wish Christmas really was a sea- 
son of general peace and good-will.” 

“Well, it might be if somebody 
hadn’t introduced the custom of giving 
Christmas presents.” 
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Upon the magic looms of the 
Bell System, tens of millions of 
telephone messages are daily 
woven into a marvelous fabric, 
representing the countless ac- 
tivities of a busy people. 


Day and night, invisible hands 
shift the shuttles to and fro, 
weaving the thoughts of men 
and women into a pattern which, 
if it could be seen as a tapestry, 
would tell a dramatic story of 
our business and social life. 


In its warp and woof would 


mingle success and failure, ' 


triumph and tragedy, joy and 
sorrow, sentiment and _ shop- 
talk, heart emotions and mil- 


lion-dollar deals. 


The weavers are the 70,000 
Bell operators. Out of sight of 





One Policy 


_ of Speech 














the subscribers, these weavers 
of speech sit silently at the 
switchboards, swiftly and skill- 
fully interlacing the cords which 
guide the human voice over the 
country in all directions. 


Whether a man wants his 
neighbor in town, or some one 
in a far away state; whether the 
calls come one or ten a minute, 
the work of the operators is 
ever the same—making direct, 
instant communication every- 
where possible. 


This is Bell Service. Not only 
is it necessary to provide the fa- 
cilities for the weaving of speech, 
but these facilities must be vital- 
ized with the skill and intelli- 
gence which, in the Bell System, 
have made Universal Service 
the privilege of the millions. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 








“Safety First,” by Rolf Armstrong 
Size 11x17 inches. Full color 
Gold hoy art mount with pad calendar, 
0 postpaid to any address 








Thorough believers in the Safety 
First movement have already made 
their preparations for starting the 
New Year right, by ordering one 
of these handsome dollar calen- 
dars—the season’s best in beauti- 
ful color. 


Puck, 210 Fifth Ave., New York 
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James Huneker | Where - Shall 1 Co. George Jean 
Reviews the New oe night? — Nathan 
Plays is a Discusses Matters 
; | |" A Directory of New York's Theatrical 
“The Seven Arts” ee fe “The Puppet Shop’ 








Eves at 8:15 


ELTINGE (icine Wear & sat. at 2:16 


SELWYN & CO. PRESENT 


FAIR AND WARMER 


A farce for laugh lovers by AVERY HOPWOOD 
THEATRE, West 48th Street 


LONGACR Evenings at 8.20 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 


IN HIS COMEDY SUCCESS 


THE GREAT LOVER 









Hip-H1ip-HOORAY 


10 Musica} af Comedies SOUSA Aust AND HIS 
p= 0 Novgie including the a 


y rises at St. Moritz 
i § Hatines: Bee 10 is $1. 50 (peat Sears nes $1 








48th ST. THEATRE ‘“crercceway 


of Broadway 
Evenings 8:15 Matinee Thursdays and Saturdays 2:15 
SELWYN & CO. PRESENTS 


The Eternal Magdalene 


with JULIA ARTHUR 
PLAYHOUSE Bie B52" watinees Wed. 


nesday and Saturday, 2:15 


GRACE GEORGE 


AND HER OWN COMPANY IN SHAW'S 


MAJOR BARBARA 
REPUNLIC “Saett..2st* 


A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY iz. 


With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 











A STOR BROADWAY & 45th STREET 
Evenings 8.20 


Matinees Wednedday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
Geo. M. Cohan’s Great American Farce 


Hit-the-Trail-Holliday 


with Fred Niblo as ‘Billy Holliday” 





NEW AMSTERDAM “,n." 


Phone 3093 Bryant: Evs: 8.15. Matinees Wednesday and Sat. 2.15 
KLAW & ERLANGER PRESENT 


AROUND THE MAP 


Book by C. M. 8. McLellan. Music Herman Finck 
Seats Selling 8 Weeks in Advance 








West. 42nd Street. Bryant 6344 
CANDLER ontario 
Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THE HOUSE OF GLASS 


with Mary Ryan and the great all American cast 
Orch. $2.00, $1.50---500 Seats First Balcony 50c, 75c and $1.00 











SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 
IN NEW YORK 
BOOTH—E.H.SotherninLordDundreary 
WINTER GARDEN—A World of Pleasure 

CASINO—The Blue Paradise 
LYRIC—Abe and Mawruss 

39th STREET—The Unchastened Woman 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S—Lou-Tellegen 
SHUBERT—Alone at Last 
COMEDY—Hobson’s Choice 

44th STREET—Romeo and Juliet 














Before the Telegraph 

folks enjoyed pure, mild, mellow Carstairs 
Rye. Call for Carstairs Rye in the non- 
refillable bottle—‘‘A Good Bottle to Keep 
Good Whiskey Good.” 


f 





FIFTY-SIX YEARS a 
iva 
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LANDA Prosperity’ BILLFOLD 
Practical Xmas Gift— order one also 
ar; eel Combines currency fold, coin purse 
case, loose leaf memo pad, "1916 calendar and = 
Identification card. Made of finest, soft, black Seal Grain e 

. Any name beautifully engraved in 23-Kt. Gold. , 
Size closed 3x34 inches, open 8x344._ Compact, 


flexible—will fit ket. For Ladies and Gentlemen. 
hel —- marily $1.00. Packed i 
x 


“De e Luxe,” made be of genuine Bi Morocco Leather 


postage stamps. 
r gta l & ee Write for eee pe Gitte bon = 
A. LANDA & antes ~s Leather Goods. Dept. F14 









Postpaid 


Name Engrav- 
ed Freein 


23-kt Gold 


For Ladus & 
Gentlemen 


MAME 23K) COLO 
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The Seven Arts 
(Continued from page 12) 


Rose Cavalier 
and Parsifal 


Bodanzky drove an- 
other nail into the 
tree of his rapidly 
growing reputation by his spirited con- 
ducting of “ Rose Cavalier” at the first 
matinée. I heard the composer Rich- 
ard Strauss direct the opera at Stutt- 
gart, but compared with the new 
conductor’s interpretation his was color- 
less. Bavarian brown beer and cham- 
pagne. It may be truthfully said that 
certain qualities of the composition 
have never been heard before in New 
York. Hempel was, as ever, charm- 
ing, and Otto Goritz, of course, inimit- 
able. Margarete Ober as Octavian 
made us her slaves (say! those blue 
breeches, what!). Edith Mason made 
a fairly favorable début as Sophie, but 
she sang persistently sharp in the final 
trio. The regular Thanksgiving mat- 
inée was devoted to “ Parsifal.” It 
was a sold out house. As much as I dis- 
like the book of this work and love its 
marvelously tender music, I found my- 
self sitting in the mob of the faithful 
wondering what Bodanzky would do 
with the score. He read it with a com- 
plete sense of its mystical meanings, 
preserving throughout the ecstatic at- 
mosphere, and avoiding the obviously 
melodramatic, the pompous, and the 
mock-pathos which have proved the 
stumbling blocks of average conductors. 
In spots (the first act and the last) I felt 
for the first time that Wagner seemed 
sincere, though Parsifal will ever re- 
main a capon, and, as George Moore 
used to say, a “ stuffed Christ.” Kun- 
dry is still the vilest and most unreal 
of stage wenches, and Klingsor, the 
dark wizard in a fairy tale. The others 
seem as if fresh from a menagerie or 
Noah’s Ark. The Prelude and “ Good- 
Friday Spell” were beautifully played 
—the latter scene given with ravish- 
ing sweetness. I actually sat out the 
long-winded opera, which was well sung 
by Braun, Goritz, Weil, Sembach — 
the Parsifal— and Kurt, the Kundry. 
Bodanzky again won his spurs. He 
has, no doubt, his limitations, but at the 
present writing he has not betrayed 
them. He is free from marked man- 
nerisms, is modest, and an unremitting 


student. He will go far. 

The Oddly enough, though un- 
Italian der an Italian management, 
Operas the Italian list of singers is 


not as complete as the Ger- 

man. Caruso (need I tell you?) is still 

the incomparable star of the organiza- 

tion; but on the feminine side we have 

no commanding talents. The Spaniard 
(Continued on page 24) 




























































Fo 








THE AXE 


No Siamese Twins Citizenship Wanted in these United States 





Drawn by Nelson Greene 





The Xmas Diary 


Wu Starts Weit, But Brows Up 
IN THE STRETCH 

First Day’s Entry.—This is my 
new diary. I got it for Christmas and 
Mama says I must put down each day 
just what happened, so here goes: It 
was a bum day to-day. Rainy and rot- 
ten. Got up, but didn’t have to go to 
school. Had breakfast at 8.13 a.m. and 
then stayed around the house and read 
a dandy book. Mama wanted me to go 
to the grocery for her, so went at 10.45 
a.M. Saw a runaway horse. Threw a 
stone at a cat. Got what Mama wanted 
at the grocery and came back in a hurry 
at 11.20 a.m. Read until lunch time at 
12.80 p.m. and then ate my lunch. Had 
some cold mince pie, very good. In 
the afternoon it cleared up some, so 
went out into the street and played, 
Not many fellers out. Jimmy Mc- 
Andrew is laid up — too much Christ- 
mas. Chased a fire engine six blocks 
and then came back. It rained again 
and I came in at 4.56 p.m. and did a 
picture puzzle till I was sick of it. Lay 
down on the couch in my new slip- 
pers and read till dinner time. Pop got 
home about six o'clock and we ate din- 
ner. Had bread pudding for dessert 
and I hate it. Mama said I must do 
some studying during the holidays to 
keep up my school work, so studied 
from 7.45 to 7.49 p.m. Read till bed- 
time. Took hot bath after kicking 
against it. Got in bed at 9.80 p.m. 
Still raining out. 


Szconp Day’s Entry.—Fine day. 
Got up and dressed. What’s the use 





of putting that down? I get up every 
day and dress, unless I’m sick. Diaries 
are crazy things. Had breakfast — aw, 
what’s the use of putting that down? 
I have breakfast every day. So does 
everybody. Did a lot of things in the 
morning, none of them amounting to 
much. Had lunch; cold bread pudding! 
Gee!!!! Did some more things in the 
afternoon and sucked a lemon in front 
of a German band. Read till dinner 


time. Pop came home and we ate. ° 


What’s the use of putting that down? 
He always comes home and we always 
eat. Mr. and Mrs. Doolittle came in to 
see us in the evening. I was sent to 
bed and was glad to go there. I’m go- 
ing to read myself to sleep and leave 
the light burning. A feller’s got to 
have some fun. 


Tuirp Day’s Entry.—Same old 
kind of a day. Got up, ate and did 
all the rest of it. Nothing happened 
worth writing about. Mama says dia- 
ries are interesting things to look back 
to, and read over at the end of the year. 
Some diaries are, maybe, but mine 
won't be. Had codfish for supper. 
Hate it! 


Fourth Day’s’ Entry.—Nothing 
worth writing about, so what’s the use 
in writing anything? Just a regular 
day. 


Firtx Day’s Entry.—Nothing do- 
ing. Same old thing. 


Sixtu Day’s Entry.—Ditto. 


Seventu Day’s Entry.— 
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FOR A COLD— 
HOT TODDY 


RANDMOTHER knows (/ 

well the value of a hot toddy 

| for a cold—an unfailing remedy 

| ever since her girlhood days. 

Especially, when it’s made with 
strong pure 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


—a full-bodied, straight Pennsylvania 

whiskey that possesses an absolutely un- 

varying excellence. Its 

medicinal properties 

make it the ideal stimu- 
lant for the sick. 






































Economy 
Cleanliness 
Personal Attention 


Fort 
») Dearborn 


CHICAGO 


Opposite LaSalle Street 
Station—LaSalle Street at 
Van Buren. 


An outside room with pri- 
vate bath or toilet for 


No Higher 
HOTEL SHERMAN COMPANY 












































SKETCHES FROM PUCK is a 











She raw 


\endar ) 












| ea ARR a 5 an Sa 
7B PUCK CALENDAR consists of six chests, 
llx each a reproduction of 





ais ifs painting by famous PUCK artists Each 
of the six plates and tanec. "Se in id color, tied with 
heavy silk cord sel t prepaid, 
boxed, on receipt of $1.25 


KETCHES Aon Saye 


Glendar 1916 





companion cal- 

endar to THE PUCK CA! LENDAR, consisting of 

= at aot It is th came an and Sak 
. e 

Pharacter as THE PUCK CALENDAR, and is 

sent neatly boxed, prepaid, on receipt of $1.25. 











A URE CURE FON THE mute 








om Par 
Six subjects by Stee in Full Color 
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DAR/YI6 






fr 1916 


Six sheets in full color, containing 


the choicest subjects Puck has printed 


in the past two years— 


$1.25 in the Puck CALENDAR 
or in SKETCHES FROM Puck 


Six 


whimsicalities— 


color 


sheets 


of Goldberg’s 


60 cents 


Or half a dozen of Hy Mayer’s 


clever cartoons in color— 


60 cents 


Or the same number of color plates 


by other famous artists, in the Puck 


Juntor CALENDAR or the BARRIRAL 


CALENDAR— 


All calendars neatly boxed 
sent prepaid to any address 
on receipt of price in stamps, 
check, or money order. Indi- 
cate plainly on your order 
which calendar you desire. 


60 cents in any of the four 
popular Calendars below 


PUCK PUBLISHING CORPORATION 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Six Borstal paintings AnD Color 


60 cents p 











ke 








| Center NG | 


| ee A Lt 


ae | 


Six Sheets in Full Color 
60 cents prepaid 60 cents prepai 
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Six Sheets by Hy. Mayer in Pull Color 





| 
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HOLLAND GALLERIES 


(Est. 1858) 





High Grade Paintings 


500 Fifth Avenue 
At N. W. Cor. 42d Street 
New York 











MONTROSS GALLERY 


Paintings and Sculpture by 
Max Weber 


| Early Chinese Art 
Collected by A. W. Bahr 


550 Fifth Avenue 
Above 45th Street 
New York 











PARIS CHICAGO 


PAINTINGS 


HENRY REINHARDT 
565 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
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Schinasi Brothers 


EGYPTIAN 
CIGARETTES 


Sold all Over 
NATURAL (plain or cork) 


15c, ¢5bo= 
EGYPTIAN PRETTIEST 
(plain tip) 


10c. ee 


OFFICE and SALESROOMS 
32 West 100th Street, New York 











THE HUN KITE-FLYER 















































—London Opinion. 


gan neutral countries we learn that ten- 
tative peace proposals are being prepared by 
the German Government. ] 


Mr. Asgurru: It won’t fly with that tail on 
it, Wilhelm, Try this one 


The Seven Arts 


(Continued from page 21) 


Bori was taken ill, and the manage- 
ment was actually forced to borrow a 
soprano from the Chicago Opera Com- 
pany. The newcomers have not as yet 
proved overwhelming. “Aida” and 
“ The Barber of Seville” were smooth- 
ly given; but that’s all. Frieda Hem- 
pel easily ranked her associates in the 
latter opera. But we are only at the 
beginning of the season. Every larynx 
has its silver lining. 





Litrte Wenvet Emerson (of Bos- 
ton): And will Santa Claus come down 
the chimney and right through the fire? 
His Mortuer: He will, my dear. 

Lirtte Wenpvet Emerson: Well, the 
story of Jonah and the whale isn’t so 
hard to believe, after all, is it, mama? 
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—The Daily Graphic, London, 
IN MID STREAM 
According to the Graphic, the Kaiser and his 


Allies are in rather a ae anon position and 
are fast approaching the dam and destruction. 


























What kind of a prophet the Graphic is, time 
alone will tell 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
24 


You are not partic- 
ularly interested in 
the kind of gloves 
your great-grand- 
father wore.| 


You are interested in 
getting your money’s 
worth inglovewearnow. 


But if John Fownes had 
not satisfied yourgreat- 
grandfather and other 
particular persons,—we 
might not be able to 
make you such good 
gloves today. 


©, John Fownes, founder, 


set the standard which 
we have followed—and 
improved ,—since 1777. 






















LINCOLN TRUST 


ompany 


/ j E not only handle your money— 


| we help you take care of your affairs. 


For instance, our booklet on making 


a] wills and deeds of trust contains valuable & 


information, If you would like one, 
fj) Write us mentioning Booklet A. 


204 Fifth Avenue 
(Opposite Madison Square) 
Broapway at Leonarp Strest 
BROADWAY AT 72ND STREET 























Here’s Looking at You, by Lou Mayer 
Size 11x 17. Full color 
Gold stamped art mount with pad calendar, 
$1.00 postpaid 


One of Puck’s greatest pictures, 
done into a 1916 calendar for those 
who appreciate good color. The 
best dollar calendar on the market. 
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OBVIOUSLY A FAKE 
“1 don’t believe in signs. I’ve been here an 
hour and haven’t seen anything dangerous yet” 





- 





A Few Who Are Not 


Twenty-four hours out, the paper- 
shelled pecans on Henry’s Ark of 
Peace began to crack via_ wireless. 
Ethers one Jones, after Herr Sam Mc- 
Clure had read an advance copy of 
President Wilson’s message to Con- 
gress: 

Every grafter of the United States 
is in favor of preparedness. 
Considering the hundred-odd Ameri- 

cans who are wind-jamming for peace 
at the expense of a misguided jitney 
manufacturer, we are in a position to 
brand this statement as false on its 
face. 





“What is the matter with you, Bob- 
bie? How did you get such a terrible 
whipping? ” 

“It wasn’t my fault, mama. You 
see, there was a boy who kept hitting 
me, and I didn’t want to get into trou- 
ble with him, so I obeyed the Bible and 
answered him with soft words, and he 
kept hitting me and teasing me, and I 
got more afraid all the time and finally 
he — well, he just conquered me.” 








—London Opinion. 
" Hullo, old chap, where are you off to?” 
* The Dardanelles” 
But, I say, aren’t they rather narrow for 
your build ?” 





Moderate mode of life and careful 
conduct of business lead on to fortune. 


Sturdy health and robust bank 
accounts keep step with moderation. 


We count the moderate man our 
best customer for a wonderfully mild 


and mellow Whiskey— Wilson—Real 
Wilson—That’s All! 


Thé Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES —Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, | East 31st St., N.Y. That's All! 







































German Spy— 


Not Dove of Peace 


Carrier pigeons, with automatic cameras strapped to their breasts, photograph the 
enemy's country for the German army. The work of these tiny spies is graph- 
ically described in the January Popular Science Monthly. 

Your derby hat costs you, perhaps, $3.00, but it costs the hat-makers their hearing, 
their health and often theirlives. The January Popular Science Monthly has the facts. 
The January number also tells : 

Why aviators in our army and navy die faster than in any other country in the world. 
How a great physician cures heart trouble by taps from a hammer. 

How you can have the opera or a band concert wired to your house through a 
little electric light bulb. 

How to overhaul your automobile in the winter. 















fy How to start your furnace fire by an electric fan. 
ty e 
aS Popular Science 
tye 
| en Monthly 






for jomeay has 300 pictures, 300 articles, 160 pages, everything that ie 
new and marvelous in mechanics, invention, patents, electricity and 

engineering. 

Get it from your newsdealer or send | 5t to 


py ue Or Ce 
4 5,72 . 
CS 5. Popular Science Monthly 272 Fayzth Avenue: 
G% %, 
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Drawn by Hal Burrows 


THE POOR FISH! 


SHortsicuteD Hostess: And this is a portrait of my dear husband ! 





Christmas in South Borneo 


We cannot be too thankful, my young 
friends, that we live in a Christian 
country where the people are wise, 
temperate and rational, and jealously 
guard the beautiful institutions of the 
past, and prevent them from becoming 
corrupted. 

I am now going to tell you about the 
Dyaks of South Borneo, who are per- 
haps the most degraded race of savages 
in existence, and to tell you how they 
spend their Christmas, so that you may 
be thankful that you live among a hap- 
pier and wiser people. 

“Giving Presents.” Every Dyak 
feels it incumbent upon himself or her- 
self to give presents to everyone of his 
or her family, even to the remotest 
branches; and no matter how little the 
giver may be able to afford it, he or 
she must give — or lose social position. 
Upon their children, in particular, they 
lavish costly gifts, presenting them with 
elaborate and delicate toys which they 
can only mar and break, and from 
which they can derive no enjoyment. 
They also give to their children a pe- 
culiar native product, called “ Candy,” 
which destroys the digestion and ruins 
the teeth. 

Another horrible practice of the 
Dyaks is called “ Gathering at the Old 
Home.” People who have left their 
home in early childhood, and who have 
had every reason for so doing, and none 
whatsoever for returning, profane the 
sacred day that should be set apart for 
harmony and good-will towards men, by 
reassembling under the ancestral roof 


in an unhappy body of relatives in- 
spired with a profound and thorough 
sentiment of mutual hatred. Thus they 
make what should be an occasion of 
gladness and merriment a day of un- 
pleasantness to themselves and each 
to the other. You would think, would 
you not, that people whose tastes do 
not lead them to meet oftener than once 
a year would know enough to keep away 
from each other? Well, the Dyaks of 
Borneo know no better than this. 

Let me tell you one more thing about 
the Dyaks of Borneo, and you will see 
how completely they manage to spoil 
this beautiful crown of all the year’s 
holidays. They fix for these horrible 
gatherings an unusual and inconvenient 
dinner-hour, generally arranging it so 
that they are obliged to wait an hour 


, or two beyond their usual time of tak- 


ing food. Thus, when they do sit down 
to their meal, they eat too much and 
become stupid and uncomfortable, as 
well as cross to each other. 

Are you not glad that you live among 
a wise, temperate, sensible people, who 
know how to enjoy their blessings 
rationally, and not among benighted 
savages like the Dyaks of Borneo, 
who have such a disagreeable Christ- 
mas? 





“ These sectional book-cases are fine 
things. You can start in a small way 
and add to them as you can afford 
it.” 

“Good idea. Why doesn’t some- 
body invent a sectional hat for la- 
dies?” 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 


wre can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

tect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. Write 
for ** Needed Inventions,” and “‘ How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.’”’ RANDOLPH & Co., Pater.t Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D 


Earn 
Bo Bie 
OITA. Money 


DRAWING FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES, ETC, 
All Branches of Art Taught, Our practical system of personal instruction 
by MAIL develops your talent; years of successful work is the basis of our 
efficient method. A PRA GAL SCHOOL teaching PRACTICAL WORK. 
Write for terms and lists of successful PUPILS. 
ASSOCIATED ART STUDIOS _ Mort. M. Burger, Director 
Flatiron Bidg.,N.¥.Oity Day Vlasses— Evening Ulasses— Mail lustrue ion 
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“Do Business by Mail 


Start with accurate lists of names we 
furnish—build solidly. | Choose from the 
following or any others desi 

Apron Mfrs. Wealthy Men 

Cheese Box Mfrs. Ice Mfrs. 

Shoe Retailers Doctors 

| Can Mfrs. Axle Grease Mfrs. 
ruggists Railroad ote me eee 

Auto Owners Contractors ploy 

Our mnes book of mailing 

statistics on 7000 classes of pros- 
pective customers for the asking. 


Ross-Gould, 806-E OliveSt, St. Louis 


Ross-Gould 


Mailing 
Lasts St.Louis. 





















ge YOU LIKE TO GO 
Hunting 
Fishing 
=? Trapping 


Then oupety you will enjoy the 
National — Magazine 
with its 160 illustrated pages, full 
to overflowing with interesting 
stories and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp-outfits-- 
the best laces to go for fish and 
game, and a thousand and one valu- 


Th 

a big camp- fire in the woods where 
thousands of good feliows gather 
once a month and spin stirring 
yarns about their experiences wit 
rod, dog, id —_ gun. All this 

for 15c. a co 


S ecial Offer 


we will send you FREE 
of Charge one of our 
handsome Ormulo Gold 
watch fobs as here 
shown with Seal grain 
leather strap and 
plated buckle, on 
receipt of $1.00 for 
@ year's subscrip- 
tion to the National 
Sportsman. Here's 
what you get for 
your money 
12 Copies National 
Sportsman Value 
atlbceach . $1.80 
Watch Fob . -50 
Total Value $2.30 
All to you for $1.00, 
our money back if not satisfied. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
253 Columbus Avenue Boston, Mass. 

















leave it to me! 


At the Eleventh Hour 


when all suggestions have failed, send 
us his name—or hers—with a $5.00 
bill, and on Christmas morning he— 
or she—will receive a handsome card 
saying that you have been thoughtful 
enough to send Puck for a year. 


210 Fifth Avenue 
in... SPR 
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—London Sketch, 
“SKETCH” PUZZLE PICTURE: FIND 
THE MAN WHO HAS ENLISTED! 
Abandoning appeals to patriotism, the British 
press is now playing on the “ slacker’s ” sense 
of pride, to increase enlistments 





Holly Berries 


Don’t give your wife a golf outfit | 


unless you can afford to send her South 
for the winter. 
When you have her alone, kissing 


under the mistletoe is as nice as if it | 


were under the rose. 


At Christmas we spend money we do | 


want in buying our friends presents 
they don’t want. 

When poverty comes in the door 
Santa Claus doesn’t drop down the 
chimney. 

A husband’s idea of a useful Christ- 
mas present for his wife is something 
he can use himself, 

Santa Claus is the only good thing 
in this world whose money never gives 
out. 

If the girls received the presents 
they really wanted they would be de- 
prived of the pleasure they derive 
from exchanging them. 
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A Wonderful 
Low-Cost Trip 








HEN planning your Southern trip consider 
your maximum comfort at minimum cost and 


ag ie choose the ocean way to Florida. It will pay you 


to find out how inexpensively and comfortably you 
can go on our low round trip fares. 


New York to Jacksonville 


Calling at historic Charleston, where you have ample time 
for sightseeing, including famous homes of Southern Aris- 
tocracy, the Battery Esplanade, Fort Moultrie and Fort 
Sumter of Confederate fame, the Charleston Navy Yard, 
etc. Here too are connections for all Carolina Resorts. 


Remember, All Meals and Sleeping 

Accomodations Aboard Ship Are 

Included Without Additional Cost. 
You will enjoy every minute of the trip—the spacious social 
halls, broad decks, latest magazines and delicious cuisine. 
Staterooms with connecting private bath or toilet, if you 
want them. 

Mid-Winter Bookings Now Open 


Also cruises to Porto Rico, Nassau, Cuba and Santo Domingo. 
To get exact information and interesting literature, address 


CLYDE-MALLORY LINES 
Pier 36, North River New York 


District Passenger Offices 
Boston, 192 Washington St. Philadelphia, 701 Chestnut St. 
New York, 290 Broadway 
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His Laugh-Insurance Is Paid Up for 
the Next Three Months 


No wonder he’s happy! 


You'll never know how much real 
satisfaction a dollar can buy until 
you've pinned a bill to this coupon 
and thus assured yourself of the safe 





arrival of the next thirteen numbers y, 
of “ America’s Cleverest Weekly.” , 
4 
, | | And Now, Since Christmas is Coming— 7 
—London Opinion. “a PUCK 
Berenice Bioces (trying on her new uni- | Why not send Puck to some good 7 210 Fifth Ave. 
form): “It’s wonderful what a difference . New York City 


dress makes. I feel just like Joan of Are 
now!” 





Tur Newty Weppep One: The hap- 
plest moments of my life were spent 


at the Falls. | 


Tue Divorcep ONE (carelessly): Ni- 
agara or Sioux? 


card announcing the gift. 


Enclosed find $1.00 


friend who would appreciate fifty- 
for which you will | 
kindly enter my name 


two reminders during the coming 

: for Th M , 
year of your thoughtfulness and ? vial Subscription. — 
good will? We'll send a handsome S Re sesesens 





7, City and State ee ee ae ee 
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MADE IN } & 
AMERICA [| 








Gold Seal XX 


AMERICAS FAVORITE 


Champagne 


| Recognized by all as ‘Pp premier wine of America. You may 


pay more and receive no better: pay the same and not get as good. 
Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
Gold Seal Red—-the best sparkling Burgundy on the market 
Sold everywhere “‘All wine—no duty’’ 
URBANA WINE CO., URBANA, N. Y., Sole Maker 
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